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Ensimmaista kertaa 


Author's Notes: 
Read € Review please! Enjoy! 


Henrik was the new addition to the band, a great player and a great guy, it was no wonder Tony broke the 
cycle for the first time and immediately let him into the fold.. 


He wasn't the prettiest thing on the planet, but his face practically shined when his weird lips curled into the 
biggest of smiles as he joked around with his newfound brethren, which made something in his stomach flutter. 


Their first show with him was electric, to say the least, and he knew he was here to stay.. 


As his chubby form ripped and ran the stage, sweat making his hair stick to his face, wide blue eyes filled 
with fading apprehension and childlike excitement as the crowd ate him up. They weren't the only ones, and he 


had to make a quick dash for showers, blasting cold water so that his aching arousal went down before they 
headed straight to the next venue. 


Their first beer together, he hadn't wanted to go out with the rest, so Henkka had brought a twelve pack up 
to his room and they settled in for the night.. 


The TV was more visible from his bed and as the empty cans made their way on the rough carpet, the more 
the guy and his love handles pressed into him, his scent filling his nostrils as their bodies fit together 
perfectly(at least in his mind) as they watched some rather unfunny American comedy, which got increasingly 
humorous as the beer flowed. His heart never slowed its quick pace the whole time he was pressed up against 
him. 

The first time he figured out his new interest was into men.. 

He had been walking backstage, the post-show euphoria of a great performance coursing through him. That 
was, until he saw two familiar frays of curly hair behind two large stacks of crates. Their mouths were firmly 
glued together and hands trailed every available surface of each other's body, he was unable to tear his eyes 
away, and stood in place until the fervent display was taken to what looked to be a discrete looking break room. 
He had felt his heart slowly shatter as he caught the quickest cab back to their hotel. 

The first late night knock just days afterwards.. 

He didn't know how to feel when he opened the door. Henrik. 

"C-can | come in?" 


He backed up and let him in. "A bit late for visiting." 


"l-I know, but | just needed to get this off my chest. Whether or not you hate or are disgusted with me 
afterwards, | have to at least try." 


"| don't quite follow you." 


"I like you man | mean ike you, like you." He wrung his small hands together nervously, waiting for the 


rejection. 

He shook his head. "| thought you were with Tony." 

Henrik looked confused. 

| saw you two together after the show the other night" he clarified. 


He looked down at the floor, face flushing. "He was only trying to help me." 


"There was a lot of helping going on" Marko snorted. 

Henrik shook his head, his curls covering most of his face. "I-I've never been with a guy prior to that. And he 
had told me that you had had previous male lovers, | didn't want to seem like the complete greenhorn that 
didn't have a clue on what to do, so he volunteered to help me learn some things." 


He had to admit, he was now intrigued. "What things exactly?" 


"I can show you better than | can tell you." Wide blue eyes looked up at him in hope, mixed with more than a 


little hint of desire. 


This was definitely not the first time he had had to thank Tony for being the horny, sometimes intrusive, but 
mostly helpful bastard that he was. 


